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After singing, as it were at his own decease, this great
and farewell threnody, Donne retired to the Deanery
and began that spectacular preparation for death, that
{ elaborate public decease/ as Gosse describes it, ' so
long-drawn, so solemn, so boldly picturesque/ which
so greatly impressed his contemporaries, and which, in
the monument designed after the picture he had had
painted of himself dressed in a winding sheet, has left in
St. Paul's, as the only relic which survived the conflagration
of the old Gothic cathedral, so strange and beautiful a
memorial.

We look back at the earlier period of the seventeenth
century in England, not only through the windows
which history opens for us ; we see it even more clearly,
though diversely tinctured, through the minds and
imaginations of certain writers of the time ; fresh in the
morning light of Milton's early poems, calm in the sabbath
sunshine of George Herbert's Temple, or dusky with the
twilight of Sir Thomas Browne's meditations. Donne's
sermons reveal for us another casement of that age's
imagination, a sombre, deep-emblazoned gothic window,
through which nevertheless the sunlight of to-day some-
times seems to strike, as it lights up the ascetic, enigmatic
figure which it frames.
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